KONIG- OTTOKABS GLUCK UFD ENDE     193
Chancellor.

I have no power to grant, nor to withhold;

ihe king, 'tis rumored, is in Prague.   He can

Alone decide if just be your demand.
Herald.

Take me to see him then.
Chancellor.

Not at this time.

He is in Prague, but that is all we know.
Herald.

Then loudly let the trumpet's call resound,

That through the town each citizen may learn,

And Ottokar himself be duly told:

His liege lord has a message here for him,
OttoTcar (steps forward, after throwing off his cloak*).

The king is here.   And what is your request?
Herald.

The freedom of these men, sir, is withheld.
OttoTcar.

Who does withhold?
Herald ('pointing to the chancellor').

He!
Chancellor.

Until you shall sanction,
OttoTcar.

They were to answer for their country's guilt.

But wiped out is the guilt, take back the pledges;

Though 'mid the men you claim I see a face

Which almost makes me rue what I have said.

Thy countenance conceal, thou Merenberg,

A traitor clearly proven, not a hostage,

The first to point the way to crime and treason 1

Hide thee!   Within me boils my very heart

And thirsts to cool its passion in thy blood!

(Merenberg steps Itack behind two other hostages.) law ?   Force is the name for it.
